FALL AND DEATH OF ROBESPIERRE
custody. And, behold! under her mattress was found
a letter personally written by her to Robespierre, In
which she addressed him as "Son of the Supreme
Being", "Messiah designated by the Prophets",
"Eternal Word", and "Redeemer of Mankind". This
was all the more remarkable since the art of writing
was not among Catherine's accomplishments. Could
anything have been more opportune after the Feast of
the Supreme Being?
A week after that feast, the fifty-eight-year-old
Vadier, his eyes gleaming with satisfaction, and smiling
a Voltairian smile, appeared in the tribune at the Con-
vention to make his report about the royalist cancer he
and his committee had found festering under the guise
of religion in the very heart of Paris. Robespierre pre-
sided, and pale and frowning had to listen to an account
of all the absurd details, which Vadier made even more
absurd and related with gusto. Vadier was careful not
to mention Robespierre by name, or to speak about the
letter, but since all the deputies knew about it anyway,
this did not make a great deal of difference. The Con-
vention rocked with laughter and sly glances were
being cast at the sombre chairman, who could ill conceal
his displeasure. Chasles, in his memoirs, says that
Vadier boasted after the session: "Ah! Ah! You see,
when I made my report, fanaticism was struck down—
just like that! It will be a long time before it raises its
head again. And Robespierre?—Annihilated! Finished!
I've demolished him!"
Perhaps the result would have been all he had ex-
pected had the case come to trial and the letter become
public property. The Prosecutor, Fouquier-Tinville—
who hated Robespierre and in all probability was in the
conspiracy to overthrow him—was anxious to push the
trial, and announced that the case was, without a doubt,

